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The Tr ag e die of Hamlet. 


Ham. Why? 
iio* Tv/illnot befeene in Mm,therc the men are as 

mad a* he. 

Ham. How came he mad ? 

Cla. Vtiy ftrangeiy they fay. 

Ham. Hm\ fhangdy ? , 

C& ( Faith e'ene with ioofing his wits. 

Haty* Vpon what ground f 

Why heere in Dcnn^arkeil haue bin fixeteene 
hecf <:,man and Bo y chirry yeares, ' 

Ham. How I on £5 will a man lis *itb* earth ere he rot? 
Cto. ifait!i,if he benot rotten before he die(as we haue 
many pocky Coarfcs now adaies, that will fcarce hold 
th;hyingin)hc wiit hft you fomeeight ycarc a or nine 
yt: i c # A Tannerwilllaff yen nine year e. 
Why he s mere then anocftu ? : 

G/a VVhy fir, his hideisfo i.uiy with his Trade y that 
he will keepeour water a great while. And your water, 
is a fore Decaycr of your horfon dead body*HeresaSeu?l 
now ;t his Scikhaslatac in the earth three Sc twenty years. 

ham. Whofc was it ? 

Clo, A whorefon mad Fellowcs k was; 
Whole doe you chinkc it was? 

Hm/j* Nay J know nor. 

CU. A peftlcnce on him for a mad Rogue,a pouVd a 
Flaggou of Rcnifli on my head once. Thisfame Scull 
„ Sir*s his fame Scull [i^wasTiw^/ ScuII^tbe Kings kfler, 

Hnm- TbiK ? 

Cioi E'enethat. 

Bam. Let me fee. Alas pooreJV^I knew hinilla- 
ftif fi>lJo_w of infinite left; of moft excellent fancy, he 
ruih home me on his backea choufand times: And bow 
abhorred my Imagination b ? inv gorge rifes ar it, Heere 
hung th 'fe fipps, that ] haue kill I know not how oft. 
, Where be your libes flow ? Your Gambab f Your 
Songs f Your fkfrics of Merriment that were vvent to 
fet the Table on a Rorerftto one now to mock you t own 
leering t CVtue diopfuioe ? Now get you to my Ladies 
Gianiber ,an'd tell berjst her paint an inch thicke > to this 
fauourfhe mull come, MakebeE laugh at that; piy- 
thec Horatw tell me one thing* 
Ihr* What's that my Lord ? 
Ham. Doft thou think c Alexander loolct o'this fa- 
fliion i*tV earth i 
If or* E'enefo, 
;, Ham. And fmelt fo > Puh, 
Hot. E'cnefo^my Lord, 

Ham, Tovvbat b.ife vfc? wc maywturne Horzth. 
\ Why may not frnsginanon trace the Noble dyftof-^ 

Itxavder, till he find it £te;>pinga bnngholc. 
Hd?i *Twere to con fid er ; ?o curioufiy to confider fo. I 
Ham* No faicrLEot aiqt. But ro follow him thetber 
; r/iibmodeftic encilgtj, 8c iikciichood to lead it; as thus*, < 

$l£x&ndgf died : .Alfi%4$^&i& . burie«| : .Akxmie#x£» \ 
; tisrneth .iaso <hii!; tlje dtifl is ennh.; of carets we make [ 
I Lomc,o3id vyhy of that Lome (whereto he W2s conuer- 
1 ted j nv.-f-ht rhep not (ropp a Scere-barreJI? 

Impcrtpit C^/jr 7 dcad and ^jrn'd to chv> 

Might flop d hoic tokcepc che windeaway. 

Oh .that that carrh^wbiehkepc the world in awe, 

Should patch a WsIl,t s cxpe!I the winters flaw. 

But foftjbut fofr, afide; hecrc comes the King, 

with hords Attendant . 
The C^ene.tbs Courtiers, Who is that they follow* 


And with fuch maimedritesTThis oWk \T^r^ 
TheCorfc they fcUow,did wi.h dfpSSjg^ 
Fore do it owne life; 'twas fome Efiate ind i 
Couch we a while.and mark. 
Lacr. W hat Cerimony elfc ? 
Ham. That is Lwtes,a very Noble vnn.k , 
i^n What Cerimony elfc t y0Uth 1 ^ 
^ Her Obiequies hane bin as &rr e inT 
As we haue warrantis t hcsc death wa B doibtf n 8 '* 
And but that great Command^ t&Jwai« !l . 
She fhould in gtomi Ynfanftificd hauelSS° ldcr > 
Till the laft Trumpet. For charitable 
ShardeSjFlmts^snd Peeblcs^ouldbr^ ' 
Yet heere (he is allowed her Virgin Wnc -°«lic 

Her Maiden flrewments.andthebrinpihlf 
I OfBcllandBuriaiU S in »home 

Laer. Muft there no more be done? 

Pritfl. No more be done : 
We fbould prophane the feruice of the dead 
To fing fage ^mm t znd fuch reft to her * 
As to peace-parted Soulcs. 

L#er* Lay her i'Lh' earth, 
And from her faire arid vnpolltjted flcfli 
May Violets fpring, T tell thce(chy r Iiih PntR) 
:' AMmiftring Angcli finllmySifterbc 
When thottliefl howling? 

//^w, What.the f aire Of helm ? 

Sweets,tothefwcet farewell 
I hop 'd thou flioald'ft hauebin my HamLti wife i 
I thought thy Brid e.bed to haue dccktffemM^ 
And not t'hauc ftrew*d thy Gr«ue* J 

Laer* Ohrcrribie woc^ 
Fall ten times trcbble,on th?t curfed head 

VVhole wicked deedahyrnofilngeniDUsfence 
Dcpri^d thee of Hold off the earth a ^hile 
Tili I haue caught her once more in mine arn^s : 

Now pile your duft,vpon theqii|cke t and de^g, 
Till of this fiat a Mouotajne y haue made 
To o*recop old P§hm y Q$ the skyifh head 1 
Of blew OIympm m 

Hdm. What 15 hc,whofc gtiefes 
BearesfuchanEmphafis f whofc ph rale of Sorrow 
Coo lure the wandring Starres^nd makes them ftand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers i This k I f 
Hdmktxhv Dane. 

Laer. The deuill rake thy fcu!e # 
thm 4 Thoy prai J fl not well/ 
I prythee take thy fingers from my throat; 
5 ir though I am not Splcenatiue.and rdfn # 
Yet haue I fomeching in me dangeroiis, 
Which let thy wifaicffe feare Away thy hn& 
Ki»g, Pluck them afunder, 
Qt^ H&mUtjlamkt. 
Cm, Good my Lord be quiet, 
H*w. Why I will fight with him vppon thii Tntro*. 
Vntill my eieiids vvill no longer wag, 
OhmySonne.whatYhcamef 
H#m* I lou'd Ophelia forrie thotifand Brothers 
Could nor^with all there quant i tic of Lone) 
Make vp my (iuacne. What wilt thou do for he: ? 
King* Oh he is mad Ltffrw, 
Qiu ForloueofGodforbearehlm- 
H*m* Come ftK>wraewhat thoult doc. 
Woot weepe ? Woo't fight ? VVoo't ccare thy felfc ? 
Woo't drinke vp f/fr^cate a Crocodile ? j 


william Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 10 


The Tragei&e of Hamlet, 


jftdQo% Doft thou come heere to whine; 
| 0 ourfaceme with leaping in her Gratie ? 
g c buried quicke with her,and fo will I. 
^jidif thou prate of Mountaincs; let them throw 
jlillion* of Akers on vs j till our ground 
Sindging his pace againft the burning Zone, 
Make Qfa hke a warr e Nay,and thoui't mouthy 
He rant as well as thou* 

ThisismEercMadneffe; 
thus awhile the fit will work eon him ; 
\non as patient as the female Doue, 
ffben that her golden Cuplet are difclos'd * 
gisfilence will fit drooping, 

H ear e you Sir: 
What is thercafon that you vfe roe thus ? 
jlaud' you euer;but it is no matter : - 
1$. Hercules hlmfclfe doe what he may, 
The Cat will Mew ,and Dogge will haue his My , 
tin, I pray you good Herat fa wait vpon him, 
Strengthen you patience in our laft nights fpcech, 
\Vce*l put the matter to the prefencpufh : 
Good Gertrude fet fome watch oner your Sonne, 
ThisGraue fliall haue a liuing Monument : 
j^fihoure of quiet fliordy Chall we fce^ 
Till then/tti patience our prcceedingbc* . Exeunt • 

Enter Hamkt s^d Horatio, 
ffawt. So much for this Sir; now let me fee the other, 
You doe remember all rheCircumftance. 
ffcr> Remember ic my Lord? 
ffam. Strain my heart there was a kinde of fightings 
That would not let me fleepej -mc thought I lay 
Worfe then the routines ;rt the Bilboes* rafhly, 
(Andpraifeberaflincffefor it) let vsknow, 
Our kidifcretion fometimes ferues vs well, 
When our dearc plots do paule,and that Aiould teach vs 3 
There s aDiuinity that fhapes out encls^, 
Rou^h-hew them how w r c will. 
Ho?. Thatis moftcertaine* 
H&m* Vp from my Cabin 
My fea-gownefcarfc about me in the darke* 
Grop'd I to fi tide out them 5 had my defire, 
Finger*d their Pa cket,and in fine, withdrew 
Totrsincowne roome againc^ making fo bold, 
(My feares forgetting manners) to vnfeale 
Their grand Commifflon, where I found Her4th f 
Ohroyall knauery : An exafl: command, 
Larded with many feuerall forts of reafonj 
Importing Den marks health/and En glands too, 
With hoo, fuch Bug ges and Goblins in my lifei 
That on the fuperuize no ieafure bated, 
No nor to ftay the grinding of the Axe, 
Mvheadfhoud beftruck off* 
Her. Iftpofllblc? 

Ham, Here's the Commifficiij read it at more leyfure* 
!ut wilt thou heare me how I did proceed ? 
H$r t I befecchyou* 

Htm. Being thus benctted round with ViHaines, 
■rel could make a Prologue to my brained 
They had begun the Play. 1 fate me downe, 
Dcuif d a new Com mi (Hon, wrote it faire, 
I once did hold it as our Siati fb doe, 
A bafeneffe to write faire^ and laboured much 
How ro forget that learning ; but Sir now, 
Itdid me Yeomans femice : wilt thou know 
The effefts of what 1 wrote? 


Hor* I, goad my Lord* 
Ham* An eanteft Coniuration from the King f 
Aa England was his faithful! Tributary, 
As iouc betweene chem,as the Palme fliould flourifh, 
As Peace fhould Bill her wheaten Garland weare, 
And ftand a Comma 'cweene their amities, 
And many fuch hke Affis of great charge, 
That on the view and know of thefe Contents, 
Without debatemctu furthermore or kffe s 
He flhould the bearers put to iodaine death, 
Not flhriuing time allowed. 
Hot. How was this feaTd? 
Ham. Why,euen in that was Hcaucn ordinate; 
I had my fathers Signet in my Purfe> 
Which was the Modell of that Danifli Seale : 
Folded the Writ vp in forme of the other, 
Subfcrib J d it, gau't th'impreilion, placxit fafely, 
The changeling r?euc r knowne : Now, the next day 
Was our SeaRght,and what to this was foment. 
Thou knowll aiready- 

Hor* So GHildcnJternt and Rofncrance^ go too'c . 
Ham,Why man^they did make lone to this imploymcnt 
They are not ncere my Confcicnce; their debate 
Docli by their owne ififinwation grow i 
'Tis dangerous,when the bafer nature comes 
Eetwecne the par^and fell incenfed points 
Of mighty oppofucs. 

Hon Why, what a King is this ? 
Ham. Docs it not, thinkft thee, (land me now vpon <£ 
He that hath kirdmy King, ;3nd whor\i my Mother, 
Poptinbetwccncih'eleifron and my hopes y 
Throwne out his Angle for nr.y proper life, 
And with fuch coozenage; is 3 c nor perfcer confeience, 
To quit him with shj s arme ? And is J t not to be damn' d 
To let this Canker of our nature come 
In furthei euilL 

Hor % Itmuftbesborrly knownetohim from England 
What is the iffue of the bufmeffe there* 

Ham* It will be fliorr^ 
The mttrinfs mine^nd a mans Iifc*s no more 
Then to fay one: but I am Yery forty good Horatte* 
That to Laertes I forgot my felfe 5 
For by the image of my Coufe,! fee 
The Portraiture of his ; He count his fauours 
Etitfure the bratieryof hisgriefc did put me 
Imo a Towring paflion. 

H&r* Peaces who comes heere? 

ExurjomgOfrkke. fmarfce, 
0jV. YourLordfhip is right welcome back to Dcn- 
Ham, I humbly thank you Sir^dof! know this waterflie? 
Hor* No my good Lord, 

Bam* Thy ftate is the more gracious^ for 'tis a vice to 
know him : he hath much Land, and fertile 5 let a Bcaft 
be Lord of Beafts, and bis Crib &all ftand at the Kings 
Mefle; 'tis a Chowgh; but as I faw fpacious in the pof- 
kffnm of dirt. r 
OJr, Sweet Lord, if your friendlblp were at leyfure, 



Ofr m Ithankeyour LordQiip/tis very hot. 
Ham* No,beleeue mee 'tis very cold, the winde is 

Northerly. 

Ofr. Ic is indifferent cold my Lord indeed. 
mm. Mee thinkes it kvery fouhry,and hotformy 
Complexion* y 

_._ Qfricki- 


